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deluged Lady Holland with a flood of incoherent and
unpunctuated letters, in which she alternately denied
with scorn, and penitently admitted, that there was
anything between her and Sir Godfrey. Lady Holland
was not impressed. However, she told Caroline
she was willing to believe that the whole thing was a
pretence, worked up to attract attention. These were
not at all the sort of grounds on which Caroline wished
to be acquitted. Lady Holland's words, so she pic-
turesquely expressed it, lay "like a weight on her
stomach", and she performed the most prodigious
feats of intellectual contortionism, in her efforts to
prove that she was at the same time a blameless and
adoring wife to William and the victim of an irresist-
ible infatuation for Sir Godfrey.
Lady Holland remained sceptical; Caroline then
lost her temper. "As to the gnats and mites that dare
to peck at me," she fulminated, "let them look to
themselves. If I choose, you shall see them lick the
dust I tread on. Lady Holland, if this is the case, I shall
be courted by you.... I remain more sincerely than
you deserve, Caroline Lamb."
To Lady Melbourne she defended herself by saying
that the whole thing was William's fault: his cynicism
had destroyed her moral sense. This was the last excuse
likely to mollify Lady Melbourne, already seething
with indignation on William's behalf. They continued
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